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-' POPULAR GOVERNMENT LOST?

Father of his Country founded for its everlasting good.

inge of ils first President?

upon whom the country dopends for guidance ¥

As for popular government, the Government of the United Htutvs:
has never shown itself more conscious of the hundred million people
The President has spared no effort|
to talk to them, to urge upon them their supreme power und responsi-|

o0

whose will it exisle to carry out.

oan

bility. Even Congress is listening to those it represents with an at.
tentiveness and respect it hias not always shown.
In the face of a great issue, those in office, instead of trying to
n drive the unation, are doing their best to get the nation to express
itself in sober thought and decision on the part of every individual
. citizen, ' Was Washington’s popular government a different brand ?
THE NEW HAVEN ACCIDENT.
' ESTERDAY'S train wreck on the New Haven line near Mil-
; Y ford, Conn,, which killed nine and injured many more, i8
pretty sure to be investigated with cxtra thoroughness by
the road itscll,
During the lnst two years and o half the New Haven has worked
+hard to gel away {rom its past and be once more a railroad. Only a
“‘few days ago its new President, Howard Elliott, told the public that
f sifice he took office no passenger had lost his life in a New Haven
“wreck. The Milford accident comes as a reminder that good railroad
» mansgement can never relax its vigilance.
e The smash-up at Milford was first of all & rear-cnd collision. A
! special accommodation train ran into the rear end of a halted express
» and a freight train running on the next track struck the hurtling
. cazs and added to the wreckagh.
r When the express slopped the local was “unexpectedly close be-
"hind.” 8o close that the flagman who ran back from the express
' was run down and killed by the engine of the oncoming local.

AS Heory Cabot Lodge joined the “O tempora! O mores!”|
_ Club? The Scnator from Muassachusetts celebrated Wash-
: inghes’s Birthduy by lamenting before the Washinglon A 0|
.| viation at Morristown the loss of that Popular Government whick the

Mr. Lodge also finds that when the opinions of Washington or
Finooln sre quoted to-day Americans are inclined to feel that “al-
. though they were undoubtedly remarkable men in their time, they can
hardly be compared with the master minds engaged in undoing their
work, and, moreover, that everything has altered since they flourished.”

In what sunless, sound-proof caverns has the Senator been sit-|
ting? When In three generations bas the country discossed a crisia)
with more frequent and enthusiastic reference to the words and warn-
When has the memory of Lincoln boen
oftener or moro reverently invoked ss an example to the statesmen
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1An Experienced Dog-Catcher

o
wTERS%e,, By J.H.Cassel i

Lucile, the Waitress

Dudley

T Why was one moving train “unexpectedly close behind” another?
\ The old, old question that is always put too late—over the debris| § By Bide
¥ of eharred wood, twisted stecl and mangled bodisrs. Again the New|
Haven has to answer it. §6(YAY,” suld Lucille, the waltress,
h + as the newspaperman dropped
' a lump of sugar in his coffes,
SOMETHING EVERY ONE SHOULD KNOW. | t1oox Tike a depot for the aste
- = . butlo T hy ™™
-.r' HE fire in a West Forty-fourth Street rooming house yesterday --w{:,.‘_’ ,,:_’T;::m’; not,” he repiied.
3 morning, in which five lives were lost, appears to have made| ““Well there's aklut of peopld cn::l;-
F » In here who think I am™ she conting
g l.furnnce of the place before an slarm was turned in. Yet| oo "It this. siortias & fellow
,ﬂ" building was close to Brosdway, in one of the most frequented | takes a seat at the counter, puts his
+ cemtres of the cily, and it was after ¥ o’clock in the morning when |®ad in his hands nod says he hasn't
t slept nons becnuse of insomnibus, I
- the fise broke out. _ know him and I could seo hie had been
® The first man who ran to a fire alarm box wus so excited that|out hitting it up all night. So I just
. B says, ‘Why not go home nights? He
3 he did not pull down the lever far enough to IOI:Ind the :flurm. Ten | T830 e A% e s & Rees ot
» minutes elapsed before some ome clse sent a signal which brought|sayy 1o not kia him, please.
"' the firemen. “'Oh, but 1 feel bad," he re-ister-
I: ntes. 1'm #till the crool woman with

A few weeks ago an apartment house fire got a number of min-
~. wtes’ start because the elevator boy who ran to the corner fire alarm
- thought opening the door of the box all that was necessary to bring
b the fire engines.

Bvery man and woman in the city and every boy and girl over
» fourteen years of age ought to know how to send in a fire alarm in
*, the regular way. Ervery elevator boy and doorman on duty at night
# should be specially instructed how to turn in an alarm from the near-
» oot box without a second’s delay or the chance of a mistake,

Apparently the public needs teaching on this point, un.l‘;t cannot
* be taught too soon.

Hits From Sharp Wits.

Much discontent comes of the men-
tal babit to believe that something
different would be something belter.
~Albany Journal

L . -

A man can decelve himaslif & whole
lot quicker than he can decelve the
public.—~Philadelphin Telegraph,

R R

Many a man thinks that because
seeing s belleving he knows a good
thing whon he seas 1t —Doserot Nows.

- - L]
An exchange wants to know what

¢

n
L4 Our des of 1t Is & street car transfer
L two dayn old.—~Miucon News,

o

By H. J. Barrett

Louuh

Dollars and Sense

13 ERE wre a few pointars which

& concern that sponds nowrly

4 milllon doliars annually
has hed printed for ita stuff of ad.
vertimng wrilers” sald o business
man the other day, “They impressed
mo as being suffcliently valuable to
be worth cMpping:"”

It you wunt to write vigorous, re-
sultful copy, forgul y“:ur c;lln:; odu-
cation. Use words which Bill Tomp- | But muke him talk abo
kins, the plomber, will grasp, and | finally sold old Ut _how ho
Prof. Diggus Dirtum will gel your  had turped him
lll“l'll“.v::.l"ld thore are more plumb- ;& rea! sales poi
ors than eanOry, In weiting copy remembe i

Usk three-sylluble words rnt::erfur our anununition I:u m'::u:tim:-m?;l
than four, and one or qu--n:,-ll.blulm.....u business man, Wae cover ”f
ratber than three, Dig plunis in person.  Eutab,ish - |“ullli

Don't land your heaviest blow inj|point of contuct with the litile ol
the first purugruph. Knockouls ure | low, v e
seldgm moored 1n the opening round. | Never weile an “ad.

Suve a WIODJ:{ youl; climax wilhout conmulting your file of ude
you te a line put your- [ which have appearsd in that m v
welf in the rendor's place. © wrgu- | Analyze and tabulule ywy- :":ﬂ:::“
ments which would sell fml may not | points. Fouture one in one \ssue; gn.
be thoss which would sell him. other in another, The roider might

Doat try to develop too many | be unimpressed by your first four
palots in one plece of copy. Beleot| or five “wds” The sixth one muy
& Mne of argument—develop it fully, sinlke the vidd polot of contact

i o

then MHehiy
talking puin)u. HE
W‘lu-n_ OUF salesmon come to town
pump them, 1If our salesmen could
write am well as yoy the '
tWice your mulary in your Job, They
know, where you have to uess, Find
Ut Lie nature of the objections Loy
Hvel and atelk 10 overcome them
In quizzing o salesmnn don’t 's.

"Have you any gool sugge
‘8Ll
our Epring mm[-:l‘rn?"“! s ona fo

<38 8N

.
hasn't,

e LR T - X

il Simpson, whe
down for yours, and
er will crop out,

o

-

" for a o medtam

In the most useless thing o the world. |

the olher |

¥Y'd by worth |

the heart of curbstons,

* ‘You mean you fee] budly,' 1 says.
You sen, kid, I learned that in school,
badiy belng the provorb antedating
the adjeotive. He wouldn't argue,
All he saya was that 1 was n viclous
siren.

“‘I'm a what? I ask.

A miren,’ says he.

*UNow lsten, friend!” | say s ‘Ploass
dem't cali me no Hre department
whistle nor nothing, as you secn
prome to, Hemember, ' o poor
working gmirl trying to surn an bon-
ot dollar—in tips 1 pul i the part
abuut the Lips W Jug his memory u
bit.

*'Hut,” he renunciates, ‘I'm sleepy.’

HOAI pight 1 oell him.  *YFou Just
wot where you're at and ')l have your
| berth made up.  In the mean thne

s
v

Coprright, 1918, by The Press Publishing Go. (The New York Keening World),

" 'We got I, I says, ‘but nachur-
ally the help eaty it ourselves.'

“'Oh, but I'm fecling frappe,’ he
Eoes on,

"Listen, kid, it gets me so angry 1
swap him with Dolores, the red-head,
for a quiet fellow with a blg nose,
Whaddye know wbout all this syme-
pathy thing | ran aeainst ™

"It looks as though you're the sym-
pathy goat around hers™*

"1 sure am. [ never want any for
mysolf; so why should the buyers
want it from me? IHonest, kid, some-.
times they hand me so many blds for
rympathy that 1 get all tired out.
I'm that way right now, Aln't you a
little bit sorry for me?'

Th

—— By Roy L.

e IWh
e Jarr Family

McCardell —

v

Cousright, 1918, by The P'ras 1ublistiing Co, i'The New York Eiening World),

(11 ELL, what's on the pro-y

W graimnme  to-day?' asked

Mr. Jarr when Mra. Jarr

informed him she wus golng down-
town with him,

“I'm to meet Mrs. Stryver and do
some shopping,” sald Mrs. Jarr, “and
then we are going to an auection sale*

“Oh, you are, are you?" asked Mr,
Jarr. “Well, don't you think that we
have about all the things we necd?
And {f we should necd anything
whit's the use of getting robbod at
an auction?

|

Leap Year Love Letters
From the New Eve to the Old Adam
By Nixola Greeley-Smith

No. 109,

DAM, First and Only Man for
Me—1 have decldéd it vas not
the serpent who destroyed the

Ippiness of our Hlustrious frst par-
etls, It was the fact that Eve was
buredd It tho wrocker of Paradise
had mot been the serpent it might
have been the grocer's boy, O course
Adium wis bured, too, But e belonged
to the conventlonal sex, the sex that
stoays put matrimonially until some
buccancering lady climbs aboard its

| lot's start the lury old chef to fussing

about, What will you siip the inert

man "

| *“He looks at me mighty mournful.
‘What's guod to cal when you're dy-

ing for slesp ! ha usks,

| **Mow about a fricassee of pillow -
slip or 4 hunk of muttross medivm? 1

| nak. Well, sir, thut fellow gets sore and

| #ves out. When he's gone Julietts,

heart, hoists the black ting over her
price and then makes the other poor
| Womnn, once the captain, walk the
| plank, In uther words, Adum way a
| mornl being.  Bul Ky, llke every one
Lol ber douglters, coneeded the right
fof her busband to bully her, negiuct
| her, browbeat hor, but not te bore
Pher, Adoam, 1 oam sure, was a bore.
Now, In marrluges the unforgivable

&
the blonde-uw-nutural head waltress, | 8i0 s to be boring. And, s maotrl-

comes to me and says: ‘What Jdid
that guy want?
“Sogde acted ke e wanted & bed, 1

| say

'™,

‘Well, waoll!" says  Julletie,

thought ha looked sompumbulons*
“Now me and Juliette aln't the very

|In-1L of friends, kid, and when sahe

Hulh It on me | give her a sideways

nah of My eyes und says: ‘Back to
the papsr napkin cstablishment for
you, givlie!  You know usn wall reases
lain't equippsd  with  dictlonaries in
this buman fuel ousin’

UEtrango 1o say, she neveor got mad,
‘Well," she payE, ‘1 guess vou'ra even
with ms now. Dissect that oasls
| thing, ploass,”
| M'An ousis s o bunel of grass on

the surth's bald bead, [ retaliate.

“OAN right," she sayy. ‘Have It your
own  way."  And awasy she goes.

Pratty soon anuther cusiomer looks

at me and save his stomooh's aghing

v wWulile =yl o

“Darn 1" 1 save,
ppuoiied my whole day.'
*fDon't kid  me,

"What'll 1 do for it¥
| **Lay off the rich food, 1 Bays,
| “He grins. 'Do vou mean to ex-
| postulato that you've got rich food in

bere? be demands.

——

'1

‘Now you've

he anawera.

mony s practised among s, Adam,
there 18 no wuy
woman to
destiny,
“Whom
hostess put
womaw here
It's not original. The whole world,
from the start, seems to enter into a
conspiracy to wrock the happiness of
two young oreatures who love and
hive married owch other, for the
world regards them, soclally, as
Hinmess twing,

for elther
escape  that

mun or
manifest

let mo
that

Joined
I read

God  liath
asunder,**

one-halt of the twin to u dinner party
without the other Is guilty of a crim-
Inad operation In the eyes of thelr
frionds —worst of all, In the eyes of
the unfortunats twins themasslves,

AL lcast the eyes of one of the twigs,
For the destiny that shapes our ends
decreds that the conservative men
aball levs the reckless woman who
[appaly him and enthralls him, Worse
yet, that there ahall be something in
his stoadfastness, in the very narrow-
ness of his nuture which gives her a
stnpe of saftety and of happiness even
while she lg belng slowly smothered
to death. Sometimes, nuturally, it's
the man whu is smotbhered, the man
who feals fond arms

And she who cuts the |
mystic membrane by trying to invite |

Uopyright. 1918, by The I"resm Publishing Co, (The New York Evesing World)

feutbered cushions about bis soul,
wtifling its outerles, lulling It Into a.
shametul peace. Bernard Shaw as-
sitmes Chat It is alwayy the man, So
by men spout In unmanly fashion
about woman, the mother, capturing
man, the artist, and sabduing him to

the ends of the race. Life would be
much simpler and esanier If all men
were born artists and all women !
mothers, an they are in :-'lmwl

comedies, Hut thers are women who |
wre morely artists, there are mon who
are merely futhers. And the groatest
tragedy of Ilfo lhmppens when the
woman artlst Is subdued to the rou-
tine purposes of marriags. She does |
It herself, Her love subdues her

But the thought of Niugarn turning

the wheels of a collar faglory holds
no  grealer iNounEraity., Woman's
love Is the greatest force in the!

world and the most misdirected. And |
sho and man together —becuuse thers |
I no use In belleving thut man alone
vould have enslaved woman—liave
horpessed it to the small every-day |

purposes of physical comfort, her |
comfort a8 well us his. To the 0r|‘»|
Inal cuarse of Eve man has added a

hundred additional curses—the curse |
of sloth, of intellectual unprepared- |
nogs,of such extremwencxspecializntion
that If a woman I8 really womanly |
there can never be uny real and thor.
ough cmancipation for her. No, never
o long us she caren about not getting
too fat, or having gray halr, or bothers
with any of the other depreciations |
which time must bring to her as a
wex machine, Adam, 1 don't helieve
in the cirss of Eve. At least, T don't |
think BEve knew anything asbout it 1
1t is & horrid tradition which her sons
and duaghters have bullt aboyt her
mamor.

I amy surn Lve was o pleasant,
casual, healthy person, who way in-
terestod primarily in Cain and Abel,
und who probably did not remember
having been Introduced to Adam when |
he cate around to ses If his ofMspring |
wero good to eat, Awful, | suppose
But 1 mean every ward of ([, and if 1
ever take it back don't bellese e
But if T ever make you think thi
do not love you more than all the
world, don't belioye tluas sither, |

&V,

“Well, I'm not golng to buy any-
thing to-day.” sald Mrs. Jarr, “but
Mra, Stryver is wild about nntiques—
anything in old mahogany, especi-

lally."

"8Bo I noticed when we were at the
Stryvers' the other evening,” replied
Mr. Jarr, “Mrs, Stryver had to fol.
low the stout people present with &

can of liquid glue and mend th.l

spindly old chalra »nd sofas as fast
as they were broken.”

“¥es, and you broke a chalr your-
el sald Mrs, Jarr, “and you didn't
lwugh about It then. Did you do 1t
on purposa?”

“No, I didn*t.” declared Mr. Jarr,

“but If you buy any of that rickety |

olil Junk and bring it in this house
' break it!™

“You just dare!” replied Mrs. Jarr.
somowhat heatedly,

“Well, you just buy it!" sald Mr,
Jarr,

“T'd like to see you try it!"” sald Mrs,
Jarr. “There's a lovely old sideboard
and dinlng-room table with six chalrs
to match to be sold to-day, and I'm
roing to get them. After they are re-
polished and mended and the legs of
three of ¢ ¢hairs oo fixel and part
of the front replaced on the mide-
Lourd
Mra, Biryver saya!"

“1 won't have my money wasted on
that sort of junik!"
Jarr, "You just get them and you'll
sen what will happen!'

Ho was so wrought up about it that
he determined to go to the sale him-
solf, Mrs. Jurr waus not there, which
cooled bim down, and then, consider-
lng that he hnd been hasty, if not un-
kind, and had kept her from the sale,
he resclved to buy the furniture when
It was put up. There was wpirited

[The Stories
Of Stories

Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces

Albert Payson Terhune

LBy

R

-

lately pat a check to his conrtalip,

lie found she and her mother were In

on the brilliant idea
g - ﬁ
| A Lovers

I Tragedy.

irl\'ml with news that
whern on Bovond Avenue,

attract any one (o his ald,
locking the door bebind him.
halted by a suddenly-lovelad pistol.

ovidd be given,

| soctety that we want."

A hﬁfﬂl‘l‘

sont ashore,
expeated to be Jaughed at.
“You have not been huome?

whole pluce was u smoking ruin.
“A fire!™ gusped Atwaler.

house lust night,

Ehl, 1918, by the I'ress Lublishilng o, (Mha New York Eveuing Workd),
A MEMORABLE NIGHT; By Anna Katharine Green.
ICHARD ATWATER was a young New York dootor. He shared &
} house and office on West Twonty-fourth Street, in partnership
with an eccentrie physician named Richier—a man of mystery,
Atwater was bopeleasty in love with Dora Blank; and for a while
bie thought shie was beginuing to care for im. Dut a violent quarrel had

One aflernoon, Alwater could no longer bear the strain of soparation
from Dora. 8o he went out to et Orange home to beg forgivoness, There

that sho was to sall for Kurope at 9 o'clock next morning.

This newsa was tragic enough for a despairing lover. Put when he
learned that his rival, Appleby, was (o sall on the same boat he realised
that his own chances of winning Dora were practically gone. And he hit

of crossing the ocean with them and of pleading hin
own causs during the voyage.

He sifll had fiftean hours in wivich to get money and
to pack and to turn ha practics over to Richter, Be
he hurried back to Wis oMee,
Bofore Atwater conld bogin 1o pack a messenger ar«
ono of Nia patients hind suddenly fallen very 1l some-
A varringe wos waiting to take him thither,

Atwater could (1l spare the time for such & call
carringe and bade the conchman to drive ut top speed.
nuo address a servant conducted him to an upper room.  Atwater entered.
The door was shut and locked behind Wm,

Ho hammered al the door and shouted, Hut he could not get out
Hoveral hours later a man emtered the

Atwater rushed at him (o fury, only to

Hin jaller curtly told the doctor that no harm was intended toward
that he waa merely in the handa of o group of men who desired bim to
whera he wus until the following morning, and that no further explanation
The doctor was Invited to make Mmeelf comfortable,

Atwater blustered. He throatened legal punishment for any injury that
might befall hitm, His host merely replied:

“Wetdeal punisliment, not recelve it

The eaptive told of his reasons for wishiug to be fres in time to taks the
next day's steamaship, He offered his watch and such little money as he had
in his pockots as the price of hia rel "

“We have no use for your money,”

As the memorable nlght wore on, Atwater at lnst fell asleep, When he

| awoke day bad broken. He was alons in the room. The dooF was not Jocked,
No unu sought to prevent him from leaving the place,

1o wog too late to arrange for peusege on Dora's ship, He had barely

time to exchunge an unsatisfuctory good-by with her

he and the other friends of passengers were

! Hmaorting for revenge, he went straight to the po-
. " Jtee with bhis story. Bo strange was the tale that he

‘ Instead, a detective sadd:

Come."

Ho convoyed Atwater to the houss the doctor shared with Rictter. The

“No,” contradeted the detective, “an infernal machine burst in et
Your friond wua it vietim."

Atwater was Loo dazed to answoer, But dimly he began to reallise the debt
he owed to his partnor's enemies for keeplng him from golng home on the
night when they were to wreak thelr hatred on Richter and on everything
within his house, It admost compensited fot losing the sea trip with Dom.

New York for a day's shopping. Also

His partner was out.

But e jumped into the
At the Becond Ave-

He found himeelf a prisoner.

as the quiet anwwer, “It &s your

{ had plainly

ramarked Mr, |

en a Man’s Married

~—— By Dale Drummond —

Copyright, 1016, by The Prem Mublishing Oos (The New York Evening Werld),

CHAPTER XI.

HEN Jane uwoke the next
morning her first emotion, on
a day that was to bo crowd-

led with emotions of wvaridus kinds,
was one of shalse. She folt chi-
grined that she had been unable 1o

!uﬂer her guests of the night before

some sbnple rofreshment,

Robert had sald but little, bul he
been disappointed. He
wia very hospitable as far as he
could wford, Then, tou, Jane would
have to plan for bher club lunchoon.
Hhe hated to ek the tradegmen for

| more credit, but there was no other

way.

a{a soon as Robert left she took
pencil and paper und started to write
out her menu, Bhe would have
creamed ohicken—or, rather, chicken
a la kKing-—some nice galad, coffes and
cakes. With the candles for the card
tables, and some salted nuts, It would
be all she would dare attempt, Hut
| she must find some one to cook for
| her, s0 wshe went over to consult
| Kmma Loveloy,

“Yen, 1 know w very good woman,”
| Emma told her.

“Pleass give me her addroas,
and see her right away."

“Hera it is, only & short walk.
Tell her 1 pent you. Oh, by the way,
shall you ask Mrs. Lawrence? You
know, as Mrs, Holbrook ls away, you
will have to got a substitute.”

“Mra, Lawrence?™

“Yeou, she was one of your husband's
l\-ury intimate friends in his bachelor
days. S0 she told me. She's very
fascinating, but not as dainty and re-

'l go

they'll ok ns good ns new, | fined an you are.”

During Jane’'s short walk to the
houss of the cook, sha tormented her-
aolf with jealous fears. All day she
wis In & fever of unrest. When Rob-
'lnrt came in she greeted him ecoldly!

“Lat's hurry dinner, dear,” he sald.
“You remember I told you that Mar-
fon Lawrence had come to llve in
Westiand. 1 told her I'q bring you to
call on bher to-night.*

“Whore did you ses her™ Jane
ulﬁ: deily.

2, the trmain coming home. We
togother.” it

“That was pleasant for you!” Jane
scarcoly volled a sneer. But I can't
0. l—have & hesdache,” she added
lumely,

“Oh, come dear! K will do you
good to got out in the mir. I wand
you to mect hor mod then to luvite her
to your club luncheon.*

“I suppose you wish you bad masr-
ried her instead of me. Kmma Love-
Joy mays ¥he's got money.”

"Thank you, I am perfectly satis-
find with the wife | have™

“Oh, you nesdn't speak in that sar-
castic way. I'm sure you wouldn't
have spoken so to that Mrs, Law-
rence. Where's MR. Lawrenos ™

“He died three months after Chey
were married. Poor girll Hhe has
Just taken off her mourning, so ahs
told me."

“You better save your pity for
those who nesd iIt! to
what | hear she doesn't grieve very
terribly.”

“I hadn't heard he was dead untfl
#he told e the other day.”
tlr;Euh"' then you've seen her at other

“Yes, she has been on the trein
with me once or twice before.”

"Wall, If you want to go and ocall
gnmll‘n have to go alone! I'm golag to

“I'm sarry, dear, but as I promised
her I'd come I'll run over for just a
fow moments, 1 won't stay long,"”
and all unsuspecting the rage and {
i‘mlnuny Jane waa feoling Robert left *

er, |
(To Be Continued.) * .

'‘Making a Hit

At a Turkish Bath.
Beane A 'wu.-“w of & Turkish balh estab.

habmanit, 11 A

(iMvame & ecijded by women  of  vardous
rdig and contours, (n Jounmng tobes, :‘-sﬂnl
E.q,m.n, A Theee & & daci npotls Al
tipatdy i the air.)

RH., A. (leaning toward her

Coprright, 1118 b The Pres Publishkiog Co, (The New York Praniog Werid),

bidding, but My, Jarr was determined

.M nelghbor)—Ses that one over
to got it, and did &t & most excessiva |

J there? The fourth from the

pr‘:’:;au Le got home to supper he ond, with the poumss cafe halr? Do
0 i

f ¢ who she 187 Malzle Folly,

suld: “I went to that sale, and be- you know who ™ v

queen, who married

makes

the burlesque
that young Yale boy last yeur,

Mrs. B anguldly)»-What
her hair like that?

Mre, A (eagerly)—Every tima she
ploks out & man to anglo for she Ands
out from one of his Intimate friends
what type he admires, and by the
timo she's ready (o attack she's that
shade-—blunde, brunette, Titlan—as
the case muay be. Put men are flckls
and hoair dyes uncertain (especlally
gince the war)—hence the Joseph'a-
coat effect in the color of her halr.

Mrs, B (looking around for some
one to pick on)—Homsa women do
make fools of themsslves for men,
don't they? I'd like to see myself!

Mres. A (vehement scho )—I'd llke
to ses myself, tool

Mre. B (continuing)—I come here to
reduce. But do you think I'm redboe.
ing for any man's val? Not
much! No, indeed! m doing it for
my own satisfaction and bodily com-

capusa you 1 s0 net on having that
old mahogany dining-roon set 1
bought it for you!™

“Oh, did you?' preplied Mra. Jarr.
“So 1t was you! One of the friends
of Mra, Stryver whu was there of-
fered to buy it in®for me when it was
put up, 48 wea wanted to go to a
matinee, He just telephoned me that
he could have bought the whole set
for $10, but somo Jay cume In who
appeared to want it so bad the deal-
ors ran them up to five tmes thelr
value on him just for a joke!"

“When the truckman brings it te
this house I'll recelve that old ma-
hogany furoiture with an axe!' de- |
clared Mr, Jarr heatedly,

But he didn't. e tells people they |
&is old Colonial bhelrlooms, v

By Alma Woo

dward (

Mra, A (faintly)—Me, (o,

Mrn, B—Now, for instance, thers
used to be n Spanish-looking waman
come here, In her separation suit she
testificd that her husband's love
wianed every time sho welghed, And
she made herself n wreek with bathe
and drugs and lemon julce, gettl
thin, Now the man she has n ¢
on adores curves: and ahs Hves on
hot chocolate, pork and sweots, I'd
like to mee myself!

Mrs. A (eaustieally)—Me, too, It's
Just because of a fow idiots 1ike that
thitt our whole sex has to miffer and
be termed wonk-minded, when, really,
most of us ave full of commonsenses
arc the sertous things of life, Well,
I must be metting along. 1 have a
luncheon at two, a Ntting at thros,
:rulm at four, dinner at sight, a

anece at tan and a alummi
at 1A M el

(M A [ sty sr hor evolrdoneds

tn
mh-:l"‘% m‘m Mm, B mummons

Mrs. B (hoarss whisper)—Do u
know her? Doesa she come h’:n
often?

Attandant (tersely)—She's the nid-
est inhabitant and ahe'll come hers
when the placs Is pointsd out as the
ruins of & Roman bath, Bhe's hesn
trying to get off sixtesn pounds for |
sixteen years, Her husband's in the !
cloak and eult business—and moat
madals are alander|

B (passing the wink)—MNu®

o
/



